You Are My Leaning Post

Paraphrase of Psalm 121

William D. Thompson
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1.1 to the  hills will lift my eyes; from
2.He will not let your foot be moved, his
3. Your faith-ful guard-ian is the Lord, your
4.From e - vil he shall keep you safe  and
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where shall come my aid? My  help is from the
own he safe - ly keeps; With watch-ful and un-
shel - ter and your shade; Nor sun by day nor

shall your strength re - store And guard your go - ing
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Lord a-bove who heav'n and earth has made.
tir - ing eye he slum-bers not nor sleeps.
moon by night need make your soul a - fraid.
out and in, both now and ev - er - more.
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